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^A plea fant Qomedy^ of 

"Goegetyouinjgoc. 

Mif,Ford.God fane me, fee who yonder is 
Wee’l fct her a worke in this bufinefle. 

Mtf.Pa.O fhec’Heruc excellent. 

Now you come to fee my daughter -/i^wlmcfurc. 
forfooth that's my comming. 
Mif.Pa.Coinc goe in with me.Come Mi^Ford, 
MifJerl follow you, MiftrelTc Page. 

Exit APi^Fovd^MitPAge^nd Quickly, 
ForM.Page,did you hcare what thefe fellows faid. 
Pa.Y es Maftcr Fcrd,whzt of that fir i* 

For. Do you thinke it is true that they told vs ? 
P^^.No by my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry lying knaucs. 

Such as rather fpeake of enuy. 

Then of any certainty they haiic 
Of any thing. And for the Knight,pcrhaps 
He hath fpoke merrUy,as the fafhion of fat men 
Are : But fhould he loue my wife, 

Ifaiih Ide turne hcrloofc to him ; 

And what he got more of her. 

Then ill tookes,and fhrewd words, 

Why let me beare the penalty of it. 

i=’(?r.Nay I do not miftruft my wife. 

Yet Ide be loth to turne them together, 

A man may be too confident. 

Enter Hoft and Shallow. 

P 4 .Heerc comes my ramping Hoft of the Garter, 
There’s ey ther licker in his head,or mony in hispurft. 
That he lookes fo merrily.Now mine Hoft. 

HoJf.God blcfle you my bully rooks, God blcs you. 

Cauuera 


the merry Wines of Wind for* 

Caualcralufticelfay. , 

5 /^ 4 /. At hand mine hoft, at hand ^.For ^,god den t e 
God den an twenty good 
I tell you fir we haue (port in hand. 

Uofi.YtW him caualira lufticcj tcllliim bully rookc. 

fW.Mine Hoftofthc-Gartcr. 

Ho//. What faics my bully rooke ? 

Ford.h word with you fir. 

Ford and the Hofl talkes. 

5 A.Harke you fir, He tell you what the (port fhalbc 
■ Doftor Cay us and fir Hugh are to fight, 

My meriy Hoft hath had the meafuring 
Of their weapons, and hath appointed them 
Contrary places.Harke in your eare. 

Hi^.Haft thou no ftiute againft my Knight, 

My gueft,my Caualera. 

P^nNonc I proteft : But tell him 
My name hBrookefindy for a ieft. 

H^.Thy hand bully i thou (halt 
Haue egtes and regres, and thy 
' Namefhallbe .Br< 7 tf/btf; Sed I well bully He^or.^ 

ShaLl tell you what beleeuc 

The Doftor is no icafter,hce’l lay it on : 

For though we be luflices and Doctors, 

And Church-men, yet we are N 

The fbnnesofwomen M.Prf^^. 

PagelXiut Matter Shallow. 

will be found fo Maftcr Prf^^. 

P 4 .M after you your fclfc 

Haue bcene a great fighter. 

Though now a man of peace. 
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